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From The Leisure Hour. 
The Microscope. 
(Concluded from page 234.) 

Whatever be the glass or other transparent ma- 
terial employed, it is converted into a lens by a 
tedious and long-continued process of grinding. 
A cast-iron mould or matrix, of the shape coinci- 
dent with the lens, being selected, the piece of glass 


be split open. In either case the intention would|of being recognized by any quality of shape or 


be frustrated. Can one doubt, then, that the most 


terrible consequences should ensue from the endea- 
vour to make large blood corpuscles pass through 
small vessels, or even the contrary? How could 
we have acquired suspicion of the fact, except 
through the microscope? Blood—taken from one 
animal of a species, and supplied to another of the 
same species—is perfectly effectual, and by this 
treatment are many human lives preserved. Ilow 
beautiful is this teaching of the microscope! 
Rust-stained iron, and blood-stained iron, will 
not present appearances appreciably different to 
the eye; but, what behests of unrequited justice, 
what awards of innocence or guilt, turn upon the 
distinction! The microscope comes to our aid. 
If the red stain be blood, the dises may be seen: 
if of rust, the absence of organization will be de- 
monstrated. At Berlin, elegant ornaments are 
made out of a certain variety of cast-iron obtained 
from a particular locality. The material from 
which the iron was extracted manifested no pecu- 
liar appearance to the naked eye; but Ehrenberg, 


is imbedded in pitch, and the grinding prosecuted. |the great German naturalist, was desirous of seeing 


At first rough grinding powders are used; then|how it looked under the microscope. 


He subjected 


other powders, finer and finer; until it only remains!it to examination, and found it to be made up of 


to impart, by means of an impalpable powder, the|iron skeletons—skeletons of animalcules. 


last touch of polish. 


Strange 


little thin What 


gs, their bones were of iron! 


In the early days of the microscope, when it'could have made this known but the microscope? 
represented objects under all sorts of gay colours, |Some time ago, certain individuals, feloniously in- 
which did not appertain to them, and indistinct as|clined, turned out the gold dust which a certain 


to form, the instrument was a mere toy, altogether 
unadapted to the use of the philosopher. It is 
otherwise now. The revelations of the microscope, 
in making known to mortal eyes what a modern 
philosopher has called “the grand immensity of 


littleness,” are only second in wonder, and not/tion with the microscopist Ehrenberg. 


second in importance, to the revelations which the 
telescope has made in the spangled expanse of 
heaven. Things invisible to the unaided human 
eye, assume, when looked at through the magic 
tube, proportions of grandeur and finished perfec- 
tion, Things which we crush like inanimate dust 
beneath our feet, are seen to palpitate with life, 
and to possess a delicate organization. In cases 
of wounds or accident, an animal sometimes dies 
from mere loss of blood. Therefore, what so pro- 
bable, on the face of it, that the injection of more 
blood into the system would supply exactly what 
was wanted? ‘I'he experiment was tried of inject- 
ing the blood of animals into the system of man; 
but it failed miserably—the patient expired in ago- 
ties, Why should this be? ‘The microscope solves 
the mystery. Blood, when microscopically exam- 
ined, is no longer seen to be a mere red 3 it 
8s found to be composed of red particles, falsely 
called globu:les, sometimes (they are really flat 
dises) varying in shape and size, for various ani- 
mals. One would have expected to find the smallest 
animals possess the smallest blood discs ; but really 
this is not so, the very smallest blood particles yet 
discovered being found in animals of the deer tribe. 
Well, now suppose the attempt were made to shoot 
& marble through a pea-blower, what think you 
would occur? 
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barrel contained, and filled the latter with sand. 
A party concerned, however, objected to the ex- 
change, and, rightly inferring that if he could dis- 
cover where the sand got into the barrel, the gold 
must have got out, he put himself in communica- 
This prac- 
tised observer having submitted to scrutiny the 
sand prevalent at every station on the part of the 
line traversed by the barrel, soon traced it home 
by peculiarities of its appearance. This disclosure 
put the officers of justice on the right track, and 
eventually the thieves were captured. 

Well done, microscope! Not ten years since, a 
commission of chemists being examined by the 
government, relative to the possibility of discover- 
ing chicory when present in coffee, testified that it 
could not be discovered either by a chemical or 
any other method. It can now be discovered 
easily: they forgot the microscope. This beauti- 
ful instrument has become, in point of fact, a most 
powerful aid to avalysis—not only microscopic 
analysis, properly so called, but also chemical 
analysis. 


small ones. If a mixture of so and so produce a 
certain colour, when brought into contact, by the 


pint, or quart, or gallon, the same coloured result 
will be obtained in the smallest bulks imaginable— 


microscopic bulks even, if we have only the micro- 


scope to see them with. But the microscope has a 
specific field of analysis, one wholly its own—not 
beyond, but beside the ficld of chemistry. The 
microscope cannot, like chemistry, deal with things 
Why, either the marble would not|having neither shape nor dimensions, much less 
enter, or it would enter, and the pea-blower would | with things invisible ; but whenever a body admits|orbs, all is perfect. Piercing, by the microscope, 


























It is a characteristic of chemistry, that 
what is true for large quantities is also true for 














organization, then there is no testimony like that 
of the microscope. A grain of chicory and a 
grain of coffee berry present the same appear- 
ance to the eye; but their organization is abso- 
lutely different. Give him time enough, and the 
microscopist could separate the particles of chicory 
from those of coffee, one by one. 

The different varieties of starch present beau- 
tiful objects of microscopic examination. Wheat 
starch, potato starch, and many other varieties 
of starch, are all to the chemist identical; but 
the invalid knows they have not all the same 
flavour, and the fraudulent adulterator mixes 
them. At his peril let him do this, I say; he 
cannot cheat the microscope. It so happens, that 
though starch be a powder to the naked eye, it is 
seen to be as much a collection of organized par- 
ticles, when examined microscopically, as a heap 
of beans or peas are seen to be a collection of in- 
dividual parts by our ordinary vision. 

To an ordinary observation, the most wonderful 
microscopic revelations arc those of insect organs, 
and the entire bodies of animaleules. The sting 
of a bee or of a wasp, when magnified, swells into 
a weapon of terrible defence. A needle-maker 
thought he had accomplished a great feat when, 
by aid of the machine which be used for perforating 
the eyes of his needles, he drilled an eye in the 
hair of a baby; but suppose the task had been 
set him of drilling a hole lengthways through the 
hair, making the hole terminate a little on one 
side near the point of the hair. Of this kind do 
we find to be the construction of the sting of a 
wasp or of a bee, when microscopically examined. 
Its point is beautifully sharp and barbed ; not the 
slightest irregularity can be perceived upon it, 
though a needle point, when viewed microscopi- 
cally, presents the appearance of a picce of steel 
wire abruptly broken off. 

But there would be no end to enumerating the 
wonders displayed by the microscope. ‘The reve- 
lations of the instrument are useful, as we have 
seen, in the affairs of ordinary life; but the ob- 
server who only regards them in this sense, has 
only half profited by the task. The microscope 
teaches us that the perfection of beings and or- 
ganisms is not in proportion to their size. How- 
ever small the creatures of God may be, they 
are no less carefully made than a human being, 
and in some respects more elaborately. The 
common house-fly is no great pet; we worry and 
pursue her remorselessly ; but the mechanism of 
a fly’s foot, by which she is enabled to walk 
head downwards from the ceiling, is as far more 
elaborate and beautiful than any thing a human 
mechanician can turn out, as one can well ima- 
gine; and the eye of a house-fly is a perfect 
wicrocosm of beauties. Wherever we turn our 
gaze, and regard the works of God, they all 
are perfect. Piercing by telescopic power the 
far-off regions of space, nebulz become stars, the 
latter suns, and the planetary orbs of our own 
system teach us how insignificant is our little 
“earth.” In the grand immensity of heaven’s 
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the gloom of forms departed to the naked eye, | 
of things too small to see, a grand immensity of | 
littleness is disclosed, where all, too, is pertect. 
“ All things,” it is evident, “are naked and open 
to Him with whom we have to do”—a solemn 
consideration for those who live in disobedience to 


his will. 


For “ The Friend.” 
Blessing of Spiritual Poverty. 

In her journal, Mary Neale says: “ ILaving 
been under deep baptisms and poverty of spirit, as 
I quietly rode along, the Lord was pleased in 
mercy to break in upon my mind, by his life-giving 
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| 

dwell with them, and they shall be his people, and ter. The concern I felt, though in much diffidence, 
God himself shall be with them, and be their God.” to spend a portion of the winter in the city, attend- 

—_>—— ‘ing the Monthly and Quarterly Meetings there, and 
a few meetings of discipline, in Chester Quarterly 
Meeting, was rather uncommonly strong, and the 
compliance therewith, I thought, was followed by 
One of George Churchman’s sons having had a relieving peace, renewed inward strength, and an 
prospect laid before him of entering into the manu- increased love to fellow-members of every rank, as 
facture of pot and pearl ashes, his father, under) well as to the cause of Truth in general, For 
date, Eleventh month 27th, 1791, thus writes to; months past, my attention has been pretty steadily 
H. D. concerning the steps taken in the matter.) drawn towards a number of the meetings for dis- 
“He hath opened his prospect to some of our cipline and worship, in New Jersey, and York go- 
Friends at home, thinking that was more orderly) yernment, not without a glimpse of some others to 
than to proceed without it, and has not been dis-| 


For “ The Friend.” 
Some Letters of George Churchman, with Occasional 
Remarks. 


the eastward, if way should open properly, and 
suitable company offer. 
“In the course of mundane affairs, thou hast 


presence and power ; and it became the language|couraged [by them.] It seems to settle not un- 
of my soul,—t Speak, Lord, and thy servant will)easily with me. [1 wish] he could safely get into} 
hear.’ 





After which many things were divinely|an innocent business of profit, and be preserved in| been blessed with an increase of substance, and I 
opened to me, wherein I greatly rejoiced, and was)such stability of mind, as to keep earthly things) account it a still greater blessing from the Great 
thankful to the Lord, my God. Then I found ajin proper place, so as not to smother or bury, as too} Preserver of men, that though much immersed in 
sudden but gentle rebuke, and heard as it were a/many hopeful youths have done, the plant of renown, outwardly lawful concerns, the plant of renown has 
voice, that said in the seeret of my soul, ‘'These|or hinder that growth in true usefulness, which L| not been suppressed in thee, neither has dwarfish- 
dispensations thou most delightest in, are least|have desired and sometimes have had a lively hope) ness crippled thy talent for service. These things 
pleasing to me, and not so beneficial to thy soul, as\he wight attain. 


, I have some thoughts of being have unhappily impeded the growth of many of 
that pure poverty of sjrrit, brokenness and contri-|in the city before the New Year commences. At our, in some respects, worthy contemporaries, in 
tion of heart, which bring into humility of mind.! present a view of a religious visit to a few families that which is the most noble concern, as respects 
And the reason why this is so little desired, and/at and near West River, in Maryland, has some not only our own real welfare, but the solid help 
so unpleasant to the creature is, because it can| weight with me, which I shall endeavour to comply | and furtherance of our fellow-creatures in the way 
have no part therein, but is wholly and entirely | with about the middle of next month. I feel in-| to bliss. I searcely expect thou wilt construe me 
excluded and set at naught,—can discover nojcreasingly devoted to endeavour to fill up my line) as a flatterer, and believe, there is room for each of 
beauty or execllency in it; and this is the reason/of duty, as far as light, strength and liberty are! us, to be still more in earnest to press forward to- 
I love the offering of a broken heart and contrite} afforded me, and am not without a frequent, fer-| wards the mark of the prize of our high calling. 
spirit, as it is most pure, and without any mixture | vent desire for myself and others, that we may be| I humbly hope to be one, willing, aceording to my 
of the creature. For, whether there be prophecies, |all preserved in such a steady, watchful state, as to! capacity, to unite with those who, above all, are 
divine openings, revelations, consolations, joyings| witness a growth in favour and acceptance with secking an inheritance in that city, which hath 
or rejoicings in the Holy Spirit, gifts of healing, or} Him, who never fails to reward the sincere-| foundations never to be shaken.” 


tongues of utterance, in all these self can rejoice | hearted.” At the time of the Spring Mecting towards the 
and have a share, being obvious to it, and bring- 


r low different the action of this son of G. C., in’ close of the month, in which the above letter was 
ing it honour.’ Then said I, ‘ Lord, dispense to 


me what is most pleasing unto thee, and best for | 
my soul, so Jong as my weak faith and patience} 
can endure it; but when I am ready to faint, give} 
me a little of the wine well refined on the lees, that 
my soul may rejoice in thee, the God of my sal-| 
vation,’ ” 

Happy is it for the Lord’s children, who are en- 
abled to keep the word of his patience, during the 
seasons of spiritual destitution, which may often 
seem protracted to them, into which they are in 
troduced for their own preservation, and in sym- 
pathy with the suffering Seed, in this day of tread- 
ing down, and of sore conflict with the floods, 
which the dragon may cast out of his mouth. | 
Those who abide with their Lord in his tempta-| 
tions, will know Him to keep with them, and to} 
defend and give them the victory over the deccit- 
ful workings of their cruel enemy, and in his time 
they will sing of his mercies and of his judgments. 
But the carnally minded, who refuse to be taught) 
in Christ’s school, and to submit to his baptism! 
which burns up the chaff, will be devoid of true! 
faith of which he alone is the author, and blind, so! 
that they cannot see things in the true light, and| 
resting in their own wisdom and strength, will fall | 
a prey to the delusions of Satan. How many of| 
the high professors of this day who can say much 
of Christ, know little of his yoke and crucifying| 
power in themselves, to crucify them to the world, | 
and the world to them, so as to walk with Him in| 





|the prospect of entering into business, from that of written, G. C. opened his pro-pect of a visit to the 


many youths of this day, who, so far from consult-| eastward, to some Friends, of whom HH. D. was one, 
ing religious Friends, scarecly think it necessary to at the house of Thomas Fisher. The subject was 
have the approbation of their parents in their pur-| considered, and so much unity manifested that 
suits. How little right have such, who enter in such'G. C. laid it before his Monthly Meeting, which 
engagements against the judgment of parents and occurred soon after his return home. The appro- 
friends, to expect the blessing of the Dispenser of bation of the meeting was expressed, and a com- 
all good to attend their labours. ‘They often sig-| mittee appointed to prepare him a certificate. He 
nally fail of obtaining even a comfortable compe-| was not easy, however, to go, until he had made 
tence, and even where affluence is gained, it pro-)some arrangements, in respect to his peeuniary af- 
bably is always accompanied with Jeanness of soul,| fairs, which induced him to write again to [H. D.] 
and poverty in everything of eternal value. under date, Fourth mo. 9th, 1792. After making a 

Feeling an earnest desire to be released from) full exhibit of his farms and his indebtedness, he 
worldly cumber, G. C. had frequently consulted concludes thus: “I hope, and I most increasingly 
Hi. D. respecting selling part of his landed estate, desire, to walk humbly and watchfully before Him, 
by which he might pay off all his indebtedness, and) whom I feel at times to be a kind Almighty Helper, 


‘might feel himself more at liberty to attend to his beyond what I can describe; that I may be one of 


religious duties. In a letter to H. D., dated Third the number, who are sincerely devoted to ‘ redeem 


mouth 10th, 1792, in which he proposes for his! the time,’ and to fill up my measure in my latter 


friend's consideration a project of this sort, he says,|days in the best manner, according to the talent 


“ My path through life has appeared to be singular,| received. With respeet to some things, I feel my- 
and my capacity for exertion in worldly affairs, not self scarcely worthy to be accounted with the faith- 
equal to that of many. The cause may be in part, ful servants, and must lean to the Almighty Father, 
a lack of natural endowments for it, and in part,) whose mercy endureth forever.” 
through my deficieney in younger days, in apply-| Receiving a letter from H. D., which entirely 
ing what L had, removed any difficulty he felt about leaving home, 
“T often feel great earnestness of desire to stand| he wrote to him from Wilmington, under date of 
open to the sanctifying power of the Great Searcher) Fifthgmo. 17th, 1792. 
of hearts, that he may thoroughly search and try; “Thy care and kindness for and towards me, I 
me, and suffer no iniquity or stain, from either the) acknowledge with a degree of humility and gratl- 
sins of youth, or the inattention of riper years, to|tude. I frequently feel as one of the meanest and 


the regeneration, and make them certain witnesses) lodge within me. Through mercy, at seasons I! least in the family of our heavenly Father. Yet I 
of his refining power, of his inward and spiritual) have apprehended a sense of the gracious remission | am not altogether deprived of a capacity for breath- 
appearance the second time without sin, unto the| of former faults, has been sealed on my spirit, which! ing unto Him, that his hand may not spare, nor 
salvation of their immortal souls. has inereased my ardour of soul, that I may be! his eye pity, in reducing the fleshly or natural 

Without this inward work, the heart cannot be | safely conducted the remainder of my days, in such} part; that so effectual room may be made in my 
made clean, and Christ will not dwell there. There}a path, and in such employment as the Lord may | heart for the further advancement of his kingdom 
can be no communion between light and darkness, }see mect in his wisdom clearly to open before me.| there, and the government of that Divine principle, 
Christ and Belial. Satan must be cast out before) This desire, I believe, has never been greater than| 


must re}. y |through the operation of which body, soul and spirit 
“the tabernacle of God is with men, and he will|it has through the course of the late fall and win-| can be brought into acceptable order before Him. 
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“ As mentioned in my former letter, though I 
felt myself awong the poor, I saw nothing better 
than to inform my friends how my mind had felt 
in regard to Long Island Yearly Meeting, Kc. 
After proper deliberation and the appointment of a 
committee, it hath passed so as to obtain the ap- 

robation of my brethren expressed in a few lines. 
Although I do not apprehend that the Yearly 
Meeting minute of 1785 requires a proposal for a 
visit of no greater extent than mine is, should be 
Jaid before the Quarterly Meeting, yet under all 
considerations | was most free to wait to see and 
confer with the select members of our Quarter 
thereon. ‘This cannot be fully obtained before our 
Select Meeting on Seventh-day next. If no ob- 
struction then appears, I have a view of endea- 
vouring to be in the city on First-day evening, there 
to stand open to such further trial of the ground 
and propriety of my concern as the Great Pre- 
server of us all may direct and permit. 

“With sentiments of sincere affection and regard, 
I remain thy friend ; one who doth not pass along 
without a share of close trials, sometimes like that 
of passing through the valley of the shadow of 
death, with small twinklings of light to keep faith 
and hope from being lost in darkness.” 

On his return from this visit, he thus wrote to 
Hi. D., under date, Ninth mo. 6th, 1792. 

“TI reached home last First-day evening, from 
my Eastern tour. On since looking over the time 
I spent, and the manner of spending it, in the best 
way I have been capable of, 1 cannot say I have the 
least reason to think I was not in my place, in giving 
up that portion of time to the service allotted me. 
What benefit may arise from it to others, or to the 
good. cause, must be left to Him, who is the awful 
Judge and the Disposer of events. His goodness 
was often near, to my humble admiration, in some 
Although 


singular exercises which fell to my lot. 
often brought under close stripping, to the neces- 
sary abasement of the creaturely part, yet if I-am 
not mistaken, the help of that Divine hand was 
frequently near, whose blessings are, when He secs 
meet, dispensed to the hungry, and for the strength 


and assistance of the poor in spirit. I have no 
objection to informing thee and others, if we should 
meet again, of the track which opened for me to 
step in, both at Rhode Island, after their Yearly 
Meeting, and in New York government, when I 
returned thither.” 
enneninieiianttion 
For “The Friend.” 

Strain’s Expedition. 

(Continued from page 236.) 

Matters now appeared to be rapidly hastening 
toa crisis. Most of the party had failed greatly 
in strength, and had a most haggard and emaciated 
appearance. ‘Two of the men, Harrison and Lom- 
bard, were really sick, and scarcely able to drag 
one leg before the other. The poor Granadians 
were much alarmed at the protracted journey, but 
still made little exertion to push forward, and were 
constantly retarding the advance by begging for a 
halt. From these causes so little ground was 
gained, day by day, that Strain became seriously 
apprehensive that they must all perish from famine 
and sickness, within a shorter period than would be 
required to reach the Darien settlements. Having 
carefully and anxiously considered the subject, he 
concluded that he would endeavour to force his way 
down the river with a small party, and on reaching 
the nearest settlement, send back canoes and pro- 
visions to the main body of the Expedition. Rous- 
ing up the men on the morning of the 13th, and 
calling them together, he announced his determina- 
tion, and shouldering his haversack and carbine, 
called for volunteers to accompany him. Several; 
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promptly came forward, out of whom he selected 
Avery, origivally a voluuteer in the Expedition, 
and Golden and Wilson, two of the crew of the 
Cyaue. These men were chosen as being amongst 
the best able, to bear the expected hardship and 
fatigue. 

Placing those he was about to leave under the 
command of Midshipman Truxton, whom he di- 
rected to follow under the bank of the river by 
easy marches, halting whenever it might be neces- 
sary, and taking all possible precautions to supply 
the party with game and other food, Licut. Strain 
departed on his perilous undertaking. The main 
body, under charge of Truxton, slowly followed 
down the stream. Their daily jourveys were very 
short, in consequence of the inability of the sick 
men to keep up with the rest of the party’ To add 
to their distress, very little wholesome food what- 
ever could be found, and when sometimes they 
ventured to make trial of such plants as looked 
likely to sustain life, debilitating sickness was the 
result. Animal food became an object of the 
keenest desire, and things that would, a short time 
previously, have excited loathing and disgust, were 
now devoured with joy and thankfulness. ‘The Ja- 
borious duty of providing such food as it was pos- 
sible to obtain, fell principally upon the officers. 
Nothing came amiss. In the course of the first ten 
days after Strain’s departure, they shot a peccary, 
weighing about eighteen pounds, a turkey and se- 
veral turkey buzzards, all of which were greedily 
devoured, the entrails not excepted. An animal, 
weighing about ten pounds, called by the natives a 
“coingo,” was also shot. These supplies were, 
however, quite inadequate to keep up the strength 
of the men, whose digestive organs had doubtless 
suffered injury from the crude and indigestible 
substances to which hunger had compelled them to 
resort. As time passed on, the supplies of food be- 
came even more scanty and precarious. Under 
the date of March 2d, it is said, “ Mr. Maury and 
a party who went out to hunt, returned with some 
palmetto and a turkey, which, though when divided, 
it gave each one but a small portion, somewhat 
revived them.” 
worm, of which probably the egg was deposited by 
some insect, under the skin; it grew rapidly, form- 
ing a painful sore like a blind boil. In some cases 
these worms were cut out by the surgeon, after the 
journey had terminated. The first death which 
occurred, was that of a seaman named Holmes. 
Some time previously his foot had been pierced by 
a thorn, the puncture had never healed, and the 
disease which was thus induced, aggravated by 
fatigue and unwholesome dict, caused his death. 
A shallow opening was scooped out of the earth, 
into which the wasted corpse was placed, and the 
dirt thrown back by the hands of the wretched 
survivors. 

On the 5th of Third month, a council was held. 
Strain had now been twenty-three days absent, 
and the probability was strong that he must have 
failed in his attempt to reach the settlements near 
the mouth of the river. Ie was determined to en- 
deavour to return to the ship. Almost hopeless as 
this was, it yet seemed at least possible that they 
might succeed in reaching the plantations they had 
left higher up the river. Could they only get to 
the plantain and banana fields, life might for a 
time be sustained. On the 6th, the return move- 
ment commenced. On the previous day, a man 
named Parks, who had gone out with a hunting 
party, was lost in the woods. After firing signals, 
and waiting several hours, it was concluded to go 
on without him. The two Granadians were very 
feeble, and delayed the party much. Heretofore 
the officers had given all the meat to the men, to 





|to perish. 
The party suffered much from a 
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enable them to march; but being compelled to do 
all the cutting through the jungles themselves, they 
began to feel the necessity of something more nou- 
rishing than nuts, or they, too, would speedily give 
out. So after this, when a buzzard, or lizard, or 
any form of animal life was obtained, they first 
sucked the blood, before giving the food to the men. 
Poor Castilla was fearfully changed. His eyes were 


| glassy, and glared from their sunken sockets. When 


he spoke, which was but seldom, his ery was, 
“ Meat! meat! give me some meat!” On the 
12th, he fainted away, soon after the day's march 
commenced, and a little after noon, expired. The 
haggard group with their knives dug a shelf in the 
river bank, and stretched the remains of the Com- 
missioner upon it. Polanco’s hour also had nearly 
come. The march was resumed, but before night 
he fainted, and was utterly unable to proceed. A 
consultation was now held, to decide whether the 
life of one man, who could not survive many hours, 
should be regarded before the lives of the fourteen 
still remaining. It was resolved to leave him to 
his fate, and proceed. Poor Polanco then rose and 
tried to walk, but after a few staggering steps, sunk 
heavily to the earth. He begged most piteously 
not to be abandoned there in the forest, but a stern 
necessity impelled the party forward, and he was 
left alone to die. How long he lay there was 
never known; but it was afterwards discovered 
that he had succeeded in crawling back to the 
grave of his friend, and, stretching himself upon it, 


\died ; for his skeleton was found lying across it by 


Licut. Strain, on his return up the river. Even a 
grave was a better companion than the solitude of 
such a dismal wilderness. On the 14th, Edward 
Lombard declared his inability to go on, and re- 
quested to be left to his fate. Others of the party 
were in a most pitiable condition. On the 15th, 
Lombard desired the party should be assembled. 
He asserted distinctly his entire inability to march 
any further, and urged the importance of their 
speedily reaching some place where provisions might 
be obtained, and expressed his willingness to be left 
He wag earnestly persuaded to try and 
move a little further, but he was utterly prostrated, 
and refused to make another attempt. Each one 
advanced and divided with the brave self-sacrificing 
man, the few nuts he might have on his person, 
and bade bim a reluctant farewell. Lombard re- 
ceived their offerings thankfully, and requested that 
a fire might be kindled beside him, which was done, 
and that a pot, and knife and hatchet might be left. 
These requests were silently fulfilled. he narra- 
tive says: “ As he sat, leaning against a tree, with 
these few articles beside him, so calmly, so metho- 


‘dically preparing for his abandonment, every heart 


was moved with the deepest pity, and his was the 
only dry eye there.” His request that one of the 
officers would write down his last wishes, and pray 
with him, was complied with, one of them kneeling 
by his side, and making a short petition to the 
great and merciful Father on his behalf. The party 
—now dwindled to thirteen—moved mournfully 
away, and that was the last they saw of their noble- 
hearted comrade. How long he lived, whether he 
ever struggled for life, lingered until death resulted 
from starvation, or became the prey of the blood- 
thirsty jaguar which prowls through these dismal 
wilds, will never be known. 

From this time, until the 23d of Third month, 
the forlorn and wretched company persevered in 
their course up the stream, but daily making less 
and less progress as their strength gradually de- 
clined. ‘The difficulty of procuring food increased, 
as they became less able to make the exertion re- 
quired in hunting for it. A few small reptiles were 


‘occasionally found, and some small birds were shot, 
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all of which of course were eaten raw. The escape 
of a snake, about six feet long, which they were un- 
able to catch, is noted as something to be regretted. 
At the date last mentioned, their condition had be- 
come almost hopeless. Another of the men had 
entirely failed, and it was decided to leave him be- 
hind, when the next day’s march was resumed ; 
the Commander, Truxton, was also failing rapidly, 
having become seriously indisposed in consequence 
of eating some unknown berries. In following up 
the harrowing recital of their sufferings, there is 
but one circumstance tending to relieve the gloomy 
picture. Through all this scene of misery, disci- 
pline and subordination was perfectly preserved. 
The orders of their young leader were implicitly 
obeyed, and when from sheer inability the men 
could no longer carry their accoutrements, no one 
ventured to throw away his musket or carbine un- 
til permission was obtained. That such should 
have been the case under circumstances of such 
extreme famine and wretchedness, is an evidence 
of the high moral qualities of both officers and men. 
(To be concluded.) 
ne 
From the British Friend. 
A FRIENDS’ MEETING IN THE COUNTRY. 
A simple porch—an ancient pile, 
Of no especial mark or style— 
Green graves, and slumbering trees without— 
Bare walls within, and timbers stout— 
Here, at this evening hour, a band 
Of silent worshippers have met; 
Female and male on either band; 
A narrow aisle between them set, 
As though ’twere danger or disgrace 
To mingle in this sacred plaice. 
It is, indeed, a litthe band— 
Long forms without a tenant stand, 
And seats that ancient valiants bore— 
Depatted—know them now no more! 
Yet over all a stillness dwells 
Than empty silence far more deep ; 
In which the heart with fervour swells, 
And love and joy together weep. 
But all are not alike engaged : 
To bow their souls in praise or prayer 
The thoughts of some, like birds uncaged, 
Are wandering here or wandering there, 
Unmindful of life’s narrow span, 
Forgetful of the debt they owe 
For every breath since life began, 
And every good enjoy’d below! 


What contrasts, both of mind and face, 
Of youth and age are in this place ! 
What different thoughts and feelings stir, 
The brain of him—the heart of her! 
That tender mother’s fervent look 
Is winning as an open book: 
Her features are of Roman form, 
Untann’d by any sun so warm ; 
Her face, indeed, is saintly fair— 
Dark are her eyes; her silvery hair 
Worn short beneath her muslin cap 
Peeps forth in little natural waves ; 
Her hands are folded in her lap ;— 
She is not one of Fashion’s slaves ; 
Alike her countenance and dress 
Her loyalty to Heaven express. 
This upright man of sanguine hue, 
and stern, yet sorrow-stricken face, 
Appears like one still struggling through 
The briars and thorns that mar life’s race. 
But though his head is crisped with gray, 
And though his brow is wrung with care, 
Hope lights his features with her ray, 
And faith defends him from despair. 
Fighting in faith the fight of life, 
Through grace he triumphs in the strife. 


A girl is sitting by the wall 

Still young, but as a woman tall; 

With face as dark, if not so sad, 

As, haply, Jephthah’s daughter had. 

How still she sits, in soul retired, 

With peaceful thoughts of Heaven inspired ! 
Her eyes are wedded to the ground, 
Moveless to either sight or sound. 
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Beside her sits a tinier girl, 
Complexioned like the ocean pearl; 
The same in tippet and in frock— 

In mind how different seems the stock! 
The ardent face, the fitful start, 

Reveal the young enthusiast’s heart. 


This stripling here with forehead high, 
With pallid cheek and serious eye— 
So fair a morn gives promise soon 
To usher in a glorious noon. 
Next him there sits a pretty boy, 
Perhaps of ten years old or less; 
To gaze upon him is a joy, 
Though quaint and homely is his dress. 
The rose’s blush is on his cheek, 
The diamond's light is in his eye, 
His lips though silent seem to speak, 
His curly locks around him fly. 
To sit with stillness is, to him, 
An irkgome task to every limb. 
And so, the moments to beguile 
He calls his fancy to his aid; 

With Xury sails full many a mile— 
With Crusoe wanders, half afraid ; 
Sees in the wainscot’s knotted boards 

Exploding ships and flaming swords ; 
The Slongh that Christian struggled thro’°— 
The Lions crouching in their lair— 
Apollyon, terrible to view, 
The Doubting Castle of Despair! 


Here sits a man, whose heavy face 

Of thought or feeling shows no trace; 
A man of long-descended wealth, 

And richer still in changeless health ; 
Respected in his daily walk, 

Sut fitted for no higher talk 

Than that of bullocks—or of crops— 
Or how the glass creeps up—or drops ; 
Contented in his rural sphere ; 

To one indulgent bosom dear. 


Yon row of maidens young and fair 
Have surely known no mother’s care; 
In various colours sprucely dight, 
With bonnets gay, and tresses curled, 
They seem just fledged to take their flight 
Into the giddy outside world. 


Here sits a young and lumpish man 
Asleep—disguise it if he can. 

Hiow ill appears, in such a place, 
The drowsy, idiotic face! 

Yon female friend, in middle life, 
Though handsome, is not yet a wife; 
Though love in her benignant eyes 
In gushing fountains seems to rise. 
Unsullied as the silk she wears 
Her soul a sacred impress bears. 

She never loved—because unsought ! 
Or love too rashly set at naught! 

Or if she lov'd, ’twas unreveal’d, 

And thrown away because concealed! 
And so her warm affections find 
Solace in helping all mankind— 

The poor at home—the slave abroad— 
All who can yield her no reward! 

On the raised benches at the end, 
Facing the meeting, sits a Friend 

Of reverend age. His visage meek 
Seems a glad spirit to bespeak. 
Goodness, untinged by worldly guile, 
Has framed his features to a smile. 

A female preacher by his side 
Sedately sits. Her forehead wide, 
And short round features, full of lines, 
Show by indubitable signs 
Her mental energy and power ; 

Fitted for any place or hour. 

She rises. In her form and mien 

A natural dignity is seen. 

Her simple bonnet, backward thrust, 
Reveals her massive face; her bust 

Swells with her mission ; slow she speaks ; 
Her lifted hand due audience seeks. 


When Christ—on earth—in person came, 

He promised that where two, or three, 
Are met together in his name— 

Which is his power—there He will be! 
This day this promise we behold 
Fulfilled amongst us. O’er Christ's fold 
The hovering wing, it may be said, 

Of ancient goodness still is spread ! 


God is a Spirit !—Boundless space 
Is His eternal dwelling-place! 
The earth is with his presence filled! 
Yet such is His mysterious plan, 
His sacred pleasure is to build 
His temple in the heart of man! 
And there in spirit to: be sought— 
In spirit worshipped and obeyed— 
Until salvation shall be wrought; 
And man is in his image made! 
Nor is it strange that He who wheeled 
These worlds into the empty sky ; 
Yet paints the lilies of the field, 
And feeds the ravens when they cry, 
Should condescend his works to own ; 
And this the chiefest of the whole; 
And cause His presence to be known 
In man’s immortal quicken’d soul! 


“This revelation from above, 
Within us, shows the Father’s love 
To fallen man. It is a lamp 
To every soldier in his camp; 
It is the hidden manna, given, 
From day to day, direct from Heaven ; 
Yet daily to be songht—a brook, 
As by the way—a shepherd’s crook, 
To draw us to himself—a well, 
Pore, sweet, and inexhaustible, 
Of living waters. O, how great 
The privilege! How good the gift! 
How excellent the Giver! Wait 
In faith before Him. He will lift 
Our heads in hope. We shall rejoice 
As in his presence, without fear; 
Shall listen to His gracious voice, 
And feel in truth that God is near. 
In this communion we shall know 
No need of outward form or sign, 
Or ceremonial, pomp, or show, 
Or sacramental biead and wine. 
The blessed substance being ours, 
These empty forms are worthless dross ; 
They yield to Christ's superior powers, 
Who, dying, nailed them to His cross! 


“What is true worship? Let each one 
Ask his own heart. Is it to run, 
With eager crowds, on words to feed? 
Is it to hear a parson read ? 
Is it dependence on a priest ? 
Is it to bow towards the east? 
Is it to listen to the sound 
Of artful music swelling round ? 
True worship is an inward, pure, 
And reverent exercise of mind 
Before the Lord! Who doth allure 
The waiting suppliant ; who will find 
That God is gracious to the meek, 
And low of heart, who own his sway, 
And unto Him in spirit seek, 
Through Jesus Christ, the living way. 
This worship we may all perform, 
Each in our own peculiar sphere ; 
Amidst the ragings of the storm, 
When evil men are struck with fear; 
Or in the calm of daily life, 
Whatever cares engage our hands— 
Amidst the town’s commercial strife, 
Or by the ocean’s changing sands— 
Though o’er the sea we steer our course, 
Or toil within the dangerous mine, 
The soul may gather to the Source 
Of love, and light, and life divine. 


“ Jesus is our High Priest. His word 
Within the waiting soul is heard, 
Teaching as no man ever taught. 
The power to teach cannot be bought; 
It is the gift of God. In vain 
Men seek by study to attain 
To heavenly knowledge. Learning fails 
To pluck from human eyes the scales 
That blind men to the truth. No doubt 
This people were raised up of old 
To make resistance, meek yet stout, 
To tyrant priestcraft, and uphold 
A purer standard to mankind, 
Of life and doctrine,—God’s free grace, 
And man’s free will! But they were fined, 
And mocked, and scourged from place to place ; 
Robbed by informers, rudely thrown 
Into foul dungeons, suffering through 
Long months and years ; not men alone, 
But likewise tender women too! 
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Yet could they glory in their wronzs, 

Nor hope, nor confidence would yield, 
But raised to Heaven triumphant songs, 

And with their lives their witness sealed. 
Oh, that in this more peaceful day, 

Those times by none may be forgot; 
Why should we cast our shield away, 

As though with oil anointed not? 
May neither pride nor sloth deter 

‘The heavenward progress of your youth. 
Sell not your birthright! nor prefer 

A mess of pottage to the truth ! 


“Thanks be to God! who would that all 
Should turn to Him and live. The call 
Is universal. He hath done 
His part, in that He gave his Son 
To die for sinners, and hath placed 
His Spirit in our hearts. Then haste 
To seek this inward Nght. Obey 
lis guidance in the heavenly way. 

It leads into the truth. It shows 
The vanity of earthly things ; 
teveals to man his inward fves, 
Perhaps unknown before ; and brings 
His soul from bondage. It destroys 
All false deceitful colours; rends 
The specious veil from worldly joys, 
And shows in what earth’s glory ends! 
This blessed light of truth disowns 
All fraud—all violence—all wars— 
All tyrannies of states and thrones— 
All harsh, unjust, oppressive laws! 
It yields alone true peace of mind— 
It governs every vain desire— 
Leads to truth-speaking with mankind— 
Plainness of language and attire— 
Brings into unity and love, 
That bond of love which naught can break— 
Binds us at once to Christ above, 
And to each other for His sake! 
It is the diadem and crown 
Of our assemblies, when we meet, 
When all within us is laid down 
In nothingness at Jesus’ feet! 
It is the Unction from on high— 
The true Anointing, which alone 
Can rightly fit and qualify 
To make the glorious Gospel known! 
To this, dear Friends, in love unfeigned, 
I now commend you, one and all, 
With mine own soul! I feel constrained 
Thus to invite you. Heed the call.” 


She ceases. She resumes her seat ; 

Yet still would seem the cadence swect 

To melt upon the ear. Around 

A silence settles—calm—profound. 

A glow of heavenly love arrays 

Her face ;—but soon she kneels—she prays. 


“O Thou! whose dwelling is on high, 
Look down upon us with an eye 
Of love and mercy; and preserve 
A remnant who shall never swerve 
From thy true service; but uphold! 
Thy standard in the earth, with bold 
And faithful hearts! Shed forth thy light, 
And vindicate in all men’s sight 
Thy blessed truth. And, for the sake 
Of Christ, our risen Lord, O take 
Unto thyself thy mighty power! 
Let not the barbarous sword devour 
Forever; but be pleased to draw 
The hearts of men away from war, 
To worship Thee !—O God! subdue 
Our stubborn wills!) Do Thou renew 
Our spiritual strength. Forgive 
Our erring hearts, and bid us live! 
Be Thou our guide from day to day! 
Thy law, O Lord, within us write! 
Be thou our hope—our help—our stay— 
Who art the Truth—the Life—the Light, 
That we may know a second birth, 
For all men must be born again, 
Who seek to be redeemed from earth ; 
The second death will then obtain 
No power to harm us. Cause, O Lord! 
Thy truth to prosper more and more 
In every land—at home, abroad— 
That men Thy goodness may adore! 
That holiness may yet increase, 
And spread through earth from sea to sca ; 





And men may live in love and peace, 

And welcome incense rise to Thee! 
To Thee, O Father! and Thy Son; 

The First Begotten from the dead ; 
And to the Holy Spirit—one 

True God! our ever living head! 
High praises be ascribed, both now 
And all eternity; for Thou 

Art worthy !—worthy !—worthy !” 

<—_ncccanliedniiin 
For “The Friend.” 


A Word of Exhortation. 


The present is a day of much dissension and 
commotion in our onee united Society. 
pears to be an obvious tendency towards the dis- 
regard of some of our principles, and a manifest 
reluctance is evinced to pursue the safegnd narrow 
path which leads to life, and consequefftly to unity 
and peace. Hence our principles and characteris- 
tic peculiarities, by many, are considered of minor 
consequence, so long as a moral and regular life 
is maintained ; and our excellent discipline is un- 
dervalued, which, so far from being irksome to 
those who know something of that glorious liberty 
attained by submission to the power of the Cross, 
which sets free from the law of sin and death, has 
been found a protection in restraining them from 
the indulgence of those carnal propensities which 
lead into dead works, and are like the little foxes 
which spoil the tender vine. How impressive is 
the truth illustrated by this comparison. Little 
derelictions from duty, and observances of appa- 


‘every good and perfect gift. 

Not a single principle of Truth, leading from an 
outward and empty profession; not a single ob- 
servance which severed our beloved foretathers 
from a sin-pleasing world, and signalized them as 
a peculiar people, zealous of good works, can now 
with impunity be disregarded. 
and guarded lives are called for, so that we may 


be a savour of life unto life, one to another, occu-| deprive us of our preserving peculiarities ; and on 


| 


{pying our several stations in the church militant 
as living members in the body; that others seeing 













heaven. But it is necessary to remember that 
“not every one that saith unto me, Lord, Lord, 
shall enter into the kingdom of heaven; but he 
that doeth the will of my Father which is in hea- 
ven.” We may loudly declaim against unsound- 
ness, and appear to many to be deeply and ar- 
dently engaged for the right cause, and yet be de- 
ficient of that healing and heavenly virtue, which 


There ap- 


The same devoted | 


our good works may glorify our Father who is in) which indeed would prove an extreme loss to 


lof a pure heart, and of a good conscience, and of 


faith unfeigned.” The same apostle also expresses 
himself after this manner :—‘ Though I have the 
gift of prophecy, and understand all mysteries, 
and all knowledge; and though I have all faith, 
so that I could remove mountains, and have not 
charity, I am nothing.” 

This most excellent and indispensable quality 
renders us gentle unto all men, apt to teach, pa- 
tient, enabling us to become in our own estimation 
as the least of the flock, and to prefer others to 
ourselves; but alas! when deprived of this im- 
portant virtue, how sadly empty and abject in re- 
spect to the true treasure does our situation become. 
‘Then there is danger of being puffed up one against 
another, of preferring ourselves to our friends; 
and in the place of yielding to preserving admoni- 
tions from our brethren, there is a liability of set- 
ting them at naught, and their counsel aside. 
Then, iustead of moving in that chaste and godly 
zeal, well-pleasing in the Divine sight, feelings of 


| animosity too frequently obtain an entrance, clothed 


with a specious appearance of zeal for the Truth. 
These, however, as they strive in this spirit, tend 
to desolate our Israel; and to turn a fruitful 
garden, as into a pool of water; in the bitter ex- 
perience both of themselves and their friends. 

I would then encourage beloved Friends every- 
where, to keep a single eye to the pointings of the 
Great Leader of his people. Strive to dwell in 


humility, being guarded not to forsake your first 
rently trifling import, as they lead from the source | 
and centre of the christian’s hope and happiness, |that we now suffer as a people, and quietly hope 


spoil that vine of life within us, which alone can|that they may tend to bring us nearer to the 


bring forth fruit acceptable to the Great Giver of | 


love; but patiently wait under all those afflictions 


“blessed Healer of breaches and Restorer of paths 
to dwell in,’’ in whom there is unity and strength, 
wherein again the trumpet would give forth a cer- 
tain sound, and we should be reanimated to go 
forward, conquering and to conquer, in the Lamb’s 
warfare. 

But it is important at this time, that we should 
be particularly watchful over our own spirits; that 
indifference, and a desire to shun the cross, do not 


the other hand, that a false and blind zeal is not 
permitted to mar the work of a true reformation, 


many. We are exhorted to try the spirits, and 
are also told that Satan should transform himself 
into an angel of light, and deceive the very elect, if 
possible. Still, there is a place of refuge and cer- 
tainty, a rock of defence which can never be moved, 
and here we can abide in simplicity and safety, 





under the foolishness of the cross to the worldly 
wise; till the character of the good and evil seeds 


is necessary to commend us to our God: for no-|are more clearly developed in visible proportions. 
thing but what he authorizes us to perform will|When plants are young, it is often difficult to dis- 
prove acceptable to him, and all striving out of|tinguish one from another; but as they increase in 
the subdued and heavenly spirit, with which the|size, the different kinds are more diverse in their 
righteous are imbued, will only prove as the offer-| appearance, and we can so divide in our estimation 
ing of strange fire, which will tend to our own con-|between them, as to choose the good and whole- 
fusion and to that of the church. some, and to reject the noxious and poisonous. 
There is no doubt that the plea of charity may|This perhaps may somewhat illustrate, by compari- 
have proved a cover for the introduction of not a|son, the nature of some spiritual matters. Things 
few withering innovations in our Society. A false|seeming good to the sight at their first appearance, 
charity or tenderness is not productive of that|as they increase and develop their several natures, 
peace and prosperity in the church, which a true/often prove to the spiritually enlightened eye, not 
christian zeal is instrumental in promoting; but as|to have originated from the good seed which the 
the enemy to all good is ever on the alert, for an} Husbandman hath planted; but to have been sown 
entrance at the weakest and most unguarded place, | by the hands of the enemy, and bringing forth tares 
I have been ready to fear, that under the pretext |which are meet for destruction. 
of avoiding a false charity, there is danger of shut-| But consoling is the consideration, that “the 
ting out that true and essential charity, without| foundation of God standeth sure, having this seal, 
which, notwithstanding all our pretensions to good,| that the Lord knoweth them that are His.” And 
we become “as sounding brass, or as a tinkling|may the meek, the humble and the aftlicted ones, 
cymbal.” The Apostle Paul said to Timothy, |wherever found in our Society, realize the language 
“ Now the end of the commandment is charity out of the Psalmist, “ Blessed are they, that dwell in 
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rrr 
Thy house; they will be still praising Thee.|dangers peculiarly their own. Chief among these, 


Blessed is the man whose strength is in Thee ; in 
whose heart are the ways of them: who, passing 
through the valley, make it a well: the rain also 
filleth the pools.” These know the valley of Achor 
to become a door of hope, being concerned to stand 
as in the mouth of the cave, to hear the still small 
voice, though the strong wind, the earthquake, and 
the fire, may pass by and shake the elements around 
us. In this place of stillness, remains to be ex- 
perienced the wisdom, the excellency, and the 
power of a righteous but long-suffering Creator, 
whe views the weaknesses of his creatures with an 
eye of compassion, while they continue livingly de- 
sirous to serve him in the way of his requirings, to 
whom belong praises forevermore, for his wonder- 
ful works amongst the children of men. 

Cayuga Co., N. Y., Third mo. 31st, 1859. 


—_—___+»+2e 
From the North British Review. 


The Dangers and Evils of Large Cities. 


We have seldom seen the dangers which lie in 
wait for a young person thrown without friends 
into a city life, so powerfully and justly portrayed 
as in the following extract from the “North British 
Review:” 

The present is emphatically the age of large 
towns. The inherent tendency of human beings, 
which has manifested itself more or less from the 
days of Nimrod downwards, to congregate them- 
selves in social communities of greater or less ex- 
tent for purposes of defence or trade, has acquired 
of late, under the fostering influence of our giant 
industry, a vast increase of power and intensity. 
The centripetal force of the human race grows 
apace. Population, everywhere expanding, tends) 
more and more towards the great knots and cen- 
tres of our manufacturing and commercial activity. 
Those mighty workshops of the world, draw human 
beings towards themselves, as the magnet attracts 
the grains of iron dust. Thus, hamlets grow into 
towns, towns into cities, cities into vast metropoli- 
tan masses. Communities which, in the early pe- 
riod of the world, would have risen slowly to great- 
ness in the course of centuries, start up into giant 
stature and imperial splendour in the course of a 
generation. * * But we must remember that, 
with the increase in numerical strength, the inten- 
sity of social life, and all the moral forces of good 
and evil grow in like proportion. The great stream 
of human interests, feelings, passions, flows with a 
deeper, fiercer, stronger current. The wheels of 
human life move more impetuously. Every addi- 
tional thousand of the population, like each fresh 
plate in the galvanic pile, increases the force of 
the electric current. Opportunities and tempta- 
tions, impulses to good and seductions to evil, ave- 
nues of usefulness, and byways and pitfalls of 
ruin, incitements to noble deeds, and fierce stimu- 


is the position of isolation from home and friends, 
in which a great part of daily life is spent. We 
shall see this most forcibly, by realizing the feel- 
ings and circumstances of one making the transi- 
tion in all the inexperience of early youth, from 
the country to the town. Passing from his quiet 
rural home into the depths of a crowded city, he 
finds himself all at once alone. He is solitary in 
the midst of thousands. He is a stranger in an 
ever-shifting crowd of strangers. Of the multi- 
tudes that pass and repass him daily in the streets, 
no one knows him, no one cares for him. He en- 
ters his humble lodging, and issues from it again 
unnoticed. He might lie down in that lodging and 
die, or he might abandon himself to courses worse 
than death, almost without occasioning a thought 
in the breast of any human being in that vast, 
moving world. The larger the city, the more is 
this the case. The vaster the crowd, the more 
solitary the individual, the more lonely the heart. 
“No one,” says a recent writer, “is known in Lon- 
don; it is the realm of the incognito and the 
anonymous. It is not a place, but a region or 
state. There is no such thing as local opinion in 
the metropolis; mutual personal knowledge there 
is none; neighbourhood, good repute, bad fame, 
there is none. No house knows the next door. 
How is a man to show what he is, when he is but 


together in the intercourse of common life, not an 
organized community of social beings governed by 
divine laws, and bound each to each by mutual 
sympathy. Thus society dies, and with it its social 
virtues, Affection, trust, mutual help, generosity, 
self-sacrifice, public spirit, and whatever else is 
most noble in human action and human suffering, 
having its root in his nature as a social being, 
droop and wither as in an element unfriendly to 
their life. The fair flowers of the heart pale for 
lack of light and air; its sacred torch expires as 
in an exhausted receiver. Feeble virtue sinks for 
want of support, while the reckless and the vile 
pursue their course unchecked ; and when one falls, 
he sinks into the black river, almost without a 
plunge, or the faintest ripple of the waters to 
mark where he went down! 

Meanwhile, with so few supports and aids to 
virtue, seductions and incentives to evil abound on 
every side, While the restraints on vicious indul- 
gence are few, the means of such indulgence are 
periously accessible and near. The god of this 
world spreads here his richest banquet, and pro- 
vides his seductive but poisoned viands for every 
variety of taste. Vanity Fair blazes in all the glory 
of glittering baubles, specious falsehoods and plea- 
sant sins. ‘The dram-shop glares at every step; 
the “ strange woman” prowls the street; the glib 
sceptic chatters in every work-shop, and the pro- 


a grain of sand out of a mass, without relations|fane jester reigns amid the laughter of fools; blas- 
to others, without a place, without history, without/phemous and licentious publications circulate in 
distinctiveness? Crowds pour along the street;|thousands; vile words fill the ear, and holiest 
and though each has his own character written on/names and things desecrated by impious tongues, 
high, they are one and all, the same to men below.’’|gradually lose their sacredness. And then for 
This is true, though of course in a less degree, with | those farther gone, there is the vile cassino, and 
every great city, especially to the young and un-|those other haunts and dens of sin that are not to 
friended stranger. All at once he passes from the|be named in christian ears. Such is the world in 
midst of a friendly neighbourhood—where every|which the children of our great city masses are 
one knows another, where the eye of every one is| growing up; such the tainted air they are breath- 
on his brother, and where the slightest incident of|ing day by day, and in which socicty itsclf, no 





lants to vice and crime, associations for holy effort, 
and organized systems of corruption, grow and 
multiply in every proportion to the expansion of 
the population itself; and thus a great city be- 
comes, day by day, to our rising youth, a grander 
arena of honourable effort, or a more perilous 
battle-ground of temptation. Surely, if anywhere 
on earth the Church of God has a work to do in 
purifying the fountains of the world’s life, and 
battling against the sins and sorrows of men, it is 
emphatically here. 

But it is not merely the simple largeness of these 
communities, and the consequent aggravation of 
all social tendencies prevalent more or less else- 
where, that constitutes the peculiar problem of our 
great cities. While those critical influences which 
are inherent in all society, exist here in their most 
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weal or woe affecting any of its members is the 
theme of interested converse around each cottage- 
hearth—to an almost absolute solitude. In fact, 
in those vast wildernesses of streets and lanes, and 
noisome courts and alleys, of which the lower parts 


longer a body but a corpse, hastens to quick decay, 
amid damp, and darkness, and rottenness. No 
wonder if, in s@ch a battle-field, and in so sore a 
fight against all the powers of evil, many a feeble 
soldier falls. No wonder that He who came into 


of our great cities consist, while the worst vices of|the world to seek and to save that which was lost, 


social life are generated to the utmost, society, in 
the true sense of the word, can scarcely be said to 
exist. There are few or no ties of mutual know- 
ledge, common interest and friendly neighbourhood, 
such as bind the inhabitants of a country side or 
of a small town together, and which make a parish 
not a district merely, but a living organized society. 
The dwellers in a wynd or great lane are a mass, 
not a society. The occupants of the same passage 
or common stair are unknown to each other; and 
even the voices,that sound through a partition wall 
from the next room, are not seldom the voices of 
strangers. There is, in such scenes, no public 
opinion—no common eye of the general conscience 
keeping watch and guard over the movements and 
demeanour of each. That awful power before 
which the child and the man, the clown and the 
peer, alike cower and quail, is here in abeyance. 
Each household, each individual, stands alone in- 
dependent, irresponsible—a stranger amid crowds 
of strangers. Every man lives in a perpetual pri- 
vacy; and whatever stolen waters his sinful heart 
thirsts after, he can drink in secret, unseen by any 
eye but God’s alone. Hence the multitude of the 
abandoned, the reckless, the fallen and the des- 
pairing, that every year bury themselves in the city 
as in a great solitude, and to whom its blind laby- 
rinths are what the forest thicket and the mountain 





fastness were to the banditti of former days. A 


should have his eyes of compassionate love spe- 
cially fixed upon such scenes as these, and so should 
have given it in charge to his disciples and servants 
throughout all time, to go into the streets and lanes 
of the city, and bring thence the poor, the maimed, 
the halt, the blind. 





Epistle to Ireland, 1662. 

Dear Friends and brethren,—Let patience pos- 
sess your souls, and in the Seed of God dwell, that 
over all, the topstone may be laid and set. Dwell 
in the kingdom of peace, which hath no end; in 
which ye will feel the Supreme Head. Keep your 
meetings in the power of the Lord, which was be- 
fore the waves were or the winds, either. So in that 
look over all, and keep in the faith, by which ye 
will have access to God, over that which separates 
from God. In that ye will have unity, and will 
not fear the amazements which are in the sea, be- 
cause of the winds, and storms, and dlus/erings, 
who know the election, which was before the world 
began. Live in peace and unity, and send over 
how things are among you. And dear Friends 
and brethren, be not troubled, but dwell in the Seed 
of God, which goeth over all this, and remains and 
stands when all thes blustering is ended and gone. 
Therefore look at the Lord above all, and his 
arm; for God had a rod in secret, to fetch down 
those persecutors, which have long reigned in their 


city mass, in short, is a multitude of units living] wickedness, until they were neither fit for God, nor 


intense form, they have at the same time evils and/in mere juxtaposition, or at best shaken and jostle 





man hardly. So again God hath a rod in reserve, 
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to bring down these spirits, [troublers of the|the covering of a profession of gospel love ! What | faithful husband, a tender and careful father, a 


chureh,] which have been « rod. Therefore all|a sense of chilliness and darkness is felt in the 
dwell in the power and Spirit of God, with which| presence of those who are closing the door of their 
ye will comprebed all that is to change, with that) hearts against the entrance of that holy love and 
which doth not change and hath no end. In that|sympathy, by which faith works to the purification 
live, and ye will have an everlasting unity. To|of the heart from all enmity and evil thinking— 


kind and considerate master. Without exaggera- 
tion, it may be said, that piety and virtue were re- 
commended by his example; and that, though the 
period of his life was short, he had, by the aid of 
Divine grace, most wisely and happily improved it. 


you this is the word of the Lord God. G. F. 


cnaienasigiipuemens 
For “The Friend.” 

Instructive and useful lessons may often be 
learned from serious reflection upon natural occur- 
rences, wherein may be found a likeness of our 
own experience; for as the moon reflects the light 
of the sun, so doth the outward works of crea- 
tion often illustrate the inward workings of truth 
or error, good or evil, @& a very striking manner. 
An instance of this may be found in the relation 
and description of a visit to a corn-field which led 
to reflections of a serious character, of which the 
following is part :— 

“ As we passed through the field, when the wheat 
was full in the ear, but not ripe, my companion 
began to pluck some of the ears, which he brought 
to me, I much admired them for their beauty and 
fullness; but, when he told me to press the grains 
of wheat, [ found that they contained nothing but 
a thick juice of a dark blue colour. Soon after 
we met two farmers, each of them holding a hand- 
ful of the very same kind of ears. 

“The truth was, there was smut in the corn; 
and my companion and the two farmers knew, by 


to the renewing of our minds—the begetting of 
that love for the brethren, which is our evidence of 
having passed from death unto life—of being 
\‘turned from darkness to light, and from the 
power of Satan unto God!” Oh, how are many 
stumbled by this wicked spirit of self-righteous- 
ness, being made to believe that the religion of our 
profession is a heart-chilling and cruel one, such 
as was found in the crucifiers of our blessed and 
holy Redeemer ! e 


For “The Friend.” 
A short Account of that “worthy young man of 
God,” Robert Barclay; by his Contemporary, 
William Penn, 
FOR OUR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

He was distinguished by strong mental powers, 
particularly by great penetration, and a sound and 
accurate judgment. His talents were much im- 
proved by a regular and classical education. It 
does not, however, appear that his superior quali- 
fications produced that elation of mind, which is 
too often their attendant; he was meek, humble, 
and ready to allow others the merit they possessed, 
All his passions were under the most excellent 


the appearance of the ears, which were good, and|government. ‘Two of his intimate friends, in their 
which were filled with smut. In a little time I too)character of him, declare, that they never knew 
was able to distinguish the difference between the|him to be angry. He had the happiness of early 





sound ears and those that were smutted. The |percetving the infinite superiority of religion, to 
latter generally appeared as good, and in some [every other attainment ; and Divine grace ena- 
instances better than those around them; but the | bled him to dedicate his life, and all that he pos- 
sessed, to promote the cause of piety and virtue, 
For the welfare of bis friends, he was sincerely 


practised eye could discover in them a slight tinge 
of blue or purple. 

“ This little incident called forth a train of re-jand warmly concerned; and he travelled, and 
flections in my mind, strengthening my opinion,| wrote much, as well as suffered cheerfully, in sup- 
that most, or rather all of God's works, may afford | port of the Society and the principles, to which he 


us a lesson of instruction. Fora moment [likened |had conscientiously attached himself. But this 
mankind to a wheat-field; I looked on human be-|was not a blind and bigoted attachment. Lies 
ings as the stems of standing corn, some holding |=¢ud was tempered with charity ; and he loved and 
up their heads proudly above their neighbours, |7espected goodness, wherever he found it. His un- 
some beaten down to the very ground by the storm | corrupted integrity and liberality of sentiment, his) 
which had passed over them, and others rustling | great abilities, and the suavity of his disposition, 
and bustling to and fro, as the gale of interest or|gave him much interest with persons of rank and 
passion blew. wy and he employed it in a manner that 
“ But it is not the high ear in the corn, nor the|marked the benevolence of his heart. He loved 
low ear, neither is it the ear that is being blown|peace; and was often instrumental in settling dis- | 
about that I wish to speak of. Something may! putes, and in producing reconciliation between con- 
be got from all these; but what can be got, or tending parties. ; ; 
what can be hoped for, from the ear that is smut-| In the support and pursuit of what he believed 
ted? The rest of the corn will ripen, and the|to be right, he possessed great firmness of mind ; | 
smutted corn will a@ppeur to ripen also; but its|which was early evinced in the pious and dutiful | 
dark juice will only dry vp to a nauseous filthy|seutiment he expressed to his uncle, who tempted 
powder, as black and as Litter as soot, The smut- him with great offers to remain in France, against 
ted corn is like a hypocrite, it appears to be what|the desire of his father :—“ He is my father,” said 
it is not. As the smutted corn in the wheat-field,|he, “and must be obeyed.” All the virtues har- 





so is the hypocrite among mankind. monize, and are connected with one another; this 

“ How vainly does the hypocrite persuade him- | firm and resolute spirit in the prosecution of duty, 
self that he is not known! Dissemble as much as|was united with great sympathy and compassion 
he will, deceive as successfully as he may, there is|towards persons in affliction and distress. They 
still a shade of difference between him and those | were consoled by his tenderness, assisted by his 


He lived long enough to manifest, in an eminent 
degree, the temper and conduct of a christian, and 
the virtues and qualifications of a true minister of 
the gospel. 

He died on the 3rd of the Eighth month, then 
called October, 1690, in the 42nd year of his age. 

In a letter of condolence to R. B.’s widow, 
George Fox bears this testimony concerning him : 
|“ I know he is well in the Lord, in whom he died, 
and is at rest from his labours, and his works fol- 
low him.” 

“ Robert Barclay’s Apology for the true Chris- 
|tian Divinity” should be familiar to every member 
‘of our Society. It embraces fifteen propositions 
on subjects the most interesting and instructive to 
every serious christian reader, viz. :—I1st Proposi- 
tion.—Concerning the true foundation of know- 
ledge. 2nd.—Concerning immediate revelation. 
| 3rd.—Concerning the Scriptures. 4th.—Concern- 
ing the condition of man in the fall. 5th.—Con- 
cerning the universal redemption by Christ. 6th.— 
Concerning the saving and spiritual light, where- 
with every man is enlightened. 7th.—Concerning 
justification. 8th—Concerning perfection. 9th.— 
Concerning perseverance, and the possibility of 
falling from grace. 10th.—Concerniug the minis- 
try. 11th.—Concerning worship. 12th.—Con- 
cerning baptism. 13th.—Concerning the commu- 
nion, or participation of the body and blood of 
Christ. 14th.—Concerning the power of the civil 
magistrate, in matters purely religious, and per- 
taining to the conscience. 15th.—Concerning sa- 
lutations and recreations. 

Rats.—Quite lately in Paris, a specimen was 
given of the force in whichrats can muster, where 
they have gained only a provisional footing. The 
historical Halles, or markets, having been rebuilt 
und re-arranged on a more commodious plan, the 
26th of Uctober last was fixed for the moving of 
the dealers in flour-stuffs, green vegetables, poultry, 
and potatoes, from the ground they have occupied 
near the church of St. Eustache, to their new stalls 
and shops in the Halles Centrales. After the de- 
parture of the human tenements of the old provis- 
ional market, the workmen proceeded to pull down 
the sheds. Beneath these sheds a colony of rats 
had fixed their domicile for some time past. A 
regiment of boys, armed with sticks, and backed 
by all the dogs of the quarter, mustered in a pack, 
awaiting the unearthing of the game from their 
cover. Several rats, alarmed at the disturbance 
and the barking of the dogs, climbed up the per- 
sons of the lookers on, to find a refuge on their 
shoulders or on their heads. One girl, feeling a 
rat taking a walk around her neck, was so overcome 
with terror that she fainted. One thousand is the 
estimated number of rats who fell victims to this 
inhospitable reception; but it may be presumed 
that those who saved their bacon were in considera- 





he counterfeits, which may be observed by some of advice, were relieved by his bounty. His spiritual | ble majority. 


the quick-sighted among men; but even if he es-|discernment and religious experience, directed by| 


cape the eye of man, how shall he escape the all-|that Divine influence which he valued above all 


This is nothing to what occurs at Montevideo, 
(unless it is greatly change from what it was,) 


discerning eye of God? He who knows the secret |things, eminently qualified him to instract the where the only drawback upon the delightful way 
thoughts, who tries the heart and the reins, can|ignorant, to reprove the irreligious, to strengthen|in which an evening may be spent, is the necessity 
distinguish at a glance the good grain from the the fecble-minded, and to animate the advanced of returning home through long narrow streets, so 
smutted corn. Happy is he who can say with christian to still greater degrees of virtue and holi-| infested with voracious rats, as sometimes to make 
godly sincerity, ‘I have chosen the way of truth.’ | ness. \the way perilous. There are no sanitary regula- 

O how offensive in the sight of God and man is| In private life, he was equally amiable. THis tions in the town, except those provided by the 
the su/enness, moroseness, austerity, and censori-| conversation was cheerful, guarded, and instruc-|showers of rain, which at intervals carry off the 
ousness of a judging ant scornful heart, under tive. He was a dutifvi son, an affectionate and | heaps of filth from long-established resting-places. 
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# Around huge mountains of carrion, vegetables, and 
i stale fruit, here accumulated, rats muster in le- 

i gions. If you attempt to pass near these formida- 
ij ble banditti, or to interrupt their orgies, they will 

‘4 gnash their teeth at you fiercely, like so many 


wolves. 

So far are they from running off in affright to 
their burrows, that they will turn round, set up an 
ominous ery, and will then make a rush at your 
legs, in a way to make your hair stand on end. 
Between them and the venturesome stranger many 
a hazardous affray occurs, and though sometimes 
he may fight his way home victoriously by the aid 
of a stout stick, on other occasions he will be forced 
ij to fly down some narrow cross lane, leaving the rats 
undisputed masters of the field — Household Words. 
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For “ The Friend.” 

1732. London Yearly Mecting says, “ We find 
it our duty to remind our respective members, of 
the remarkable uprightness and honesty of our 
Friends, in the beginning, in their commerce and 
converse. How exact were they in performing 
their words and promises, without evasive excuses 
and insincere dealings! How careful not to in- 
volve themselves in business which they understood 
not, nor had stock of their own to manage! How 
circumspect not to contract greater debts than they 
were able to pay in due time!—conduct which 
brought great credit and reputation to our religious 
Society. But with sorrow we observe, that con- 
: trary to their example, and the repeated advices 
formerly given by this meeting against an inordi- 
nate pursuit after riches, too many have launched 
into trades and business above their stocks and 
i capacities; by which unjustifiable proceedings, and 
high living, they have involved themselves and 
families in trouble and ruin, and brought consider- 
able loss on others, to the great reproach of our 
i holy profession.” 

Many members of this meeting, when this was 
written, must have had personal knowledge of 
what they wrote, and of substantial Friends, who 
had but a few years departed to their everlasting 
reward, It is now one hundred and twenty-six 
i years since the above was issued, and though there 
are thousands, we trust, who keep to the upright 
Its principles that bound those worthy men in their 
business concerns, yet it is to be feared there is a 
very large number who love the world, its riches 
and honours, and anti-christian manner of living, to 
whom the caution should come with force, and lead 
them to pause in their career, before it is too late. 

eclcaadlaincein 

i Working up Sawdust, — The ingenuity of 
Parisian cabinet-makers in the Faubourg St. 
Antoine has found a use for common sawdust 
which raises the value of that commodity far above 
the worth of solid timber. By anew process, com- 
bining the hydraulic press and the application of 
i intense heat, these wooden particles are made to 
reform themselves into a solid mass, capable of be- 
ing moulded into any shape, and presenting a bril- 
liant surface, a durability and beauty of appear- 
ance, not found in ebony, rosewood, or mahogany. 
—<Scientific Artizan. 
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SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


EUROPE.—News from Liverpool to Third mo. 19th. 
ie Lord Cowley had returned from Vienna, having, it was 
BS believed, been successful in his mission of pacification. 
Be Consols were quoted ut 96 a 96). The Neapolitan exiles 


et 
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continued to attract the public sympathy in England, 
and liberal subscriptions had been made for their assist- 
ance. The proceedings in Parliament had been unim- 
portant, the members anxiously awaiting the struggle 
on the Reform bill, which was to begin on the 21st. 

The Atlantic Telegraph Company was still considering 
the government offer of a conditional guarantee towards 
the laying of a new cable. One of the conditions of this 
guarantee is, the surrender by the Company of the fifty 
years’ monopoly for landing cables in Newfoundland. 
Another company is said to be preparing to carry out 
the project without government aid. The London Times 
says that the leading submarine cable makers are will- 
ing to contract for the successful submergence of an 
Atlantic cable, taking all the risk of loss or damage on 
themselves. 

The jury in the treason trials at Tralee, Ireland, were 
unable to agree upon a verdict, after being out 22 hours. 
They were then discharged. 

The a contains a government decree ap- 
pointing sixteen generals and thirteen colonels in the 
army. It also aunounces a squadron as having left 
Toulon, for the practice of naval manceuvres. The Em- 
peror has pardoned or mitigated the sentences of seven 
hundred soldiers previously tried by courts-martial. 
Lord Cowley, while in Paris, on his return from Vienna, 
had an interview with the French Emperor. 

A telegraphic despatch received from Marseilles, states 
that one hundred and fifty thousand men had died in 
one month, at Jeddo, Japan. Previous accounts had 
stated that cholera prevailed there. 

There has been no abatement in the warlike prepara- 
tions of Austria, and the Austrian journals still breathe 
the spirit of fierce defiance against France. 

It is now stated that in accordance with the wishes of 
the Pope, the French troops will remain at Rome for the 
present. 

The Spanish journals officially announce that full 
satisfaction had been received from Mexico. Preston, 
the American Minister to Spain, had had an audience 
with the Queen, during which the most friendly senti- 
ments were expressed on both sides. 

The Russian forces had laid siege to Schamyl’s capi- 
tal in the Caucasus. A stubborn defence was expected. 
tussia has prohibited the export of horses by the Euro- 
pean frontier. 

The Liverpool cotton market had slightly declined ; 
the quotations were as follows:—Orleans, 8d.; Mobile, 
7gd.; Uplands, 7 5-16d. The stock in port was 360,000 
vales, of which 319,000 were American. 

The Manchester advices were unfavourable, there be- 
ing a small decline in yarns and goods. 

Breadstuffs were quoted as follows :—Per 100 lbs., 
flour, 10s. to 12s. 3d.; red wheat, 5s. 9d. a 9s. 4d.; white, 
8s. Td. a 10s. 9d. 

CHILI.—The latest Valparaiso advices state that the 
revolutionary movement throughout Chili had assumed 
a formidable aspect. An abortive attempt at revolution 
was made at Valparaiso on the 28th of Second month. 
The battle lasted for four hours, resulting adversely to 
the “liberals.” All the southern part of Chili was in 
the hands of the government, and the general opinion 
seemed to be, that the country would soon be tranquil- 
lized. 

UNITED STATES.—The Isthmus Question. — There 
have been numerous reports from Washington, respect- 
ing new difficulties with Great Britain about Central 
American affairs, but the “ Union” reiterates the decla- 
ration that this dangerous controversy is now in progress 
of a satisfactory adjustment. The Senate and Chamber 
of Deputies of Nicaragua have issued a decree by which 
the transit route across Nicaragua is opened to all na- 
tions. 

Western Lands.—The President has issued his procla- 
mation for extensive sales of the public lands in Kansas 
and Nebraska, during the Seventh, Eighth, and Ninth 
months next. 

Kansas.—At the election held on the 28th ult., to de- 
cide whether a Convention to form a State Constitution, 
should be called, the majority voted in favour of calling 
a Convention. The rush of emigrants to the gold dig- 
gings, in the neighbourhood of Pike’s Peak, continued. 
Companies were forming to convey water from the Platte 
river to Cherry creek, a distance of twenty miles. 

Leavenworth, Kansas.—Although this town is only 
four years old, it already contains a population of 10,460, 


with an assessed valuation of property, to the amount of 


$3,871,375. Four daily and four weekly newspapers are 
published in it. 

New Orleans.—On the 30th, there were seventeen feet 
of water on the bar at the mouth of the river, and nearly 
all the outward bound vessels, which had been detained 
there, had gone to sea. The shipments of cotton show 
a large excess over those of last year. 
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all the ports of shipment reached 820,000 bales.—Seve- 
ral serious crevasses have occurred in the river bank 
above the city, and threaten much destruction of pro- 
perty. A large force was employed in strengthening the 
embankments. 

Texas.—By a late census, the population of the State 
is found to be 458,620. In 1850, it was 212,492. 

New York.—Mortality last week, 426. On the 30th 
ult., 72,499 foreign letters were received at the post- 
office in this city, and 35,187 foreign letters were des- 
patched. On the same day, about 90,000 domestic let- 
ters were sent and received, making a total of nearly 
— which passed through the office, in a single 

ay. 

Philadelphia.—Mortality last week, 179. Adults, 78; 
childsen, 101. The mean temperature of the Third month 
was 48} degrees, which is 7} degrees above the average 
of the preceding thirty-four years. The amount of rain 
was 7 inches. During the firggthree months of the year, 
17} inches of rain fell. It was the warmest Third month 
since the record commenced at the Pennsylvania Hospi- 
tal, in 1825, and the quantity of rain is also the greatest 
recorded for that month. 

St. Louis, Mo.—At the municipal election, on the 4th 
inst., Filley, the Republican candidate for Mayor, was 


elected by a large majority. 


Connecticut.—At the election on the 4th, the Repub- 
licans elected the entire Congressional delegation, the 
whole State ticket, and a large majority of the Legisla- 
ture. 

The Paraguay Expedition.—It is said, in letters from 
Buenos Ayres, that U. S. Commissioner Bowlin has had 
an interview with the plenipotentiaries of the Paraguayan 
government, and they had expressed an anxious desire 
for a fair, just, and peaceable arrangement of the dispute 
with the United States. 

Frazer's River.—At the latest dates, there were about 
600 miners at work, whose prospects were highly encour- 
aging. In thaspace of a fortnight, upwards of 30,000 
ounces of gold had been taken out. 

The Pennsylvania Canal was opened for use on the 
Ist inst., throughout its entire length. It is expected 
that a largely increased business will be done on the 
canal this season. 

The Passenger Railroads of New York city, for the year 
1858, carried twenty-seven millions of passengers, and 
the receipts were $1,352,000. This includes five roads, 

The Volcano of Mauna Loa, in Hawaii, at the latest 
dates, was in a state of active eruption, pouring out im- 
mense quantities of lava, and illuminating the atmos- 
phere at night, all over the island and surrounding 
ocean. 

Tobacco in France.—The manufacture and sale of to- 
bacco in France, is a government monoply. The esti- 
mated receipts from that item of revenue in the coming 
year, is put down at $36,600,000. 





A Stated Meeting of “ The Association of Friends for 
the Free Instruction of Adult Coloured Persons,” will be 
held on Sixth-day, Fourth mo. 8th, 1859, at 8 o’clock, 
p.M., in the third-story room of Friends’ Book-store, No. 
304 Arch street. Cuarues J. ALLEN, Sec’y. 





FRIENDS’ HORSES. 


Friends coming to this city to attend Yearly Meeting, 
or at other times, on the service of Society, who put up 
within the limits of the Monthly Meeting of Friends of 
Philadelphia for the Northern District, can have their 
horses accommodated at the stables of Wm. A Scheetz, 
(Montgomery Hotel,) north-east corner of Sixth and 
Willow streets, and at Watson’s stables on Marshail 
street, between Coates and Brown streets; and for Friends 
within the limits of Philadelphia Monthly Meeting, at 
West Jersey and Camden Ferry, Parson and Woolston’s, 
Camden, N. J.; the Upper Hotel, in Woodbury, N. J.; 
Pennsylvania Hotel, No. 46 N. Sixth street, Philadelphia ; 
and McCrea’s stable, 26} N. Third street. 





BIBLE ASSOCIATION OF FRIENDS IN AMERICA. 


A Stated Annual Meeting of the Bible Association of 
Friends in America, will be held at the Committee- 
room, Arch street Meeting-house, on Seventh-day even- 
ing, the 16th inst., at 8 o’clock. 

Friends generally are invited to attend. 

Joun Carrer, Secretary. 

Fourth month, 1859. 





WANTED. 
A Female Teacher wishes a School, either in the city 
or county. , " 
For information, inquire at the office of “ The Friend. 
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